~~ j nc prst part ojttse contention of we two famous 

That {landers me with numbers crimfon badge, 

Say if thou dare prowd Lord of W arwicklhi re, 

That I am guilty in Duke Humphreys death. 

exit Cardinal!. 

War. What dares not W arvvick, if falfe Suffolk dare him? 

Q ueene He dares not caltne his contumelious fpirit, 
Noreeafcto bean arrogant controwlcr, 

Tliough Suffolke dare him twentiehundreth times. 

War. M adame be ye flill,with reuercnce may I fav it, 
That cuery word you fpeake in his defence. 

Is {launder to your royall maieflie. 

Suff. Blunt w'itted lord, ignoble in thy words. 

If euer Lady wrongd her lord lb much. 

Thy mother toolcc vnto her blamefull bed. 

Some fterne vntutred churle ; and noble ftocke. 

Was graft with crab-tree flip, whofe fruitc thou art, 

And neuer of the Ncuils noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee. 

And 1 fhould rob the deaths man of his fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand Ifiames, 

And that my foucraignes prefcncc makes me mute, 

I would falfe murtherous coward on thy knees, 

Make thee craue pardon for thy palled fpecch. 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft, 

That thou thy felfe waft borne in baftardv. 

And after all this fearefull homage clone, 

Giue thee thy hyrc.and fend thy loule to hell, 

Pernitious bioud- fucker offleeping men. 

Suff. Thou flaouldft be w'aking whiHl I ill cad thy bioud, 
Iffrom this prefcncc thou dare go with me. 

War. Away cucn now, or I will drag thee hence. 

W.'.rvickc pulls him out. 

Exit Warwick? and Suffolke , and. then all the Commons 
within, cries , downewith Suffolke, downs with Suffolke. 
rtsdnd then enter againe the duke of Suffolke stud War- 
wicke,with their weapons drawne. 

King Why how now lords? 


hotifettfTorke and l.aneajter. ~ 

/r The traiterous W arwicke with the men of Berry, 

Setalvp 00 ^gJne^s downs with Suffolke , downs 
with Suffolk i- 'W from them the Sarle o/ Sa- 

c rib Mv*Lord,the Commons fends you word by me, 
x £tleffc falfe Suffolk here be done to death, 
n bamlhcd faire Englands temtones, 

That drey will erre from your lnghnefle perfon, 

S V Liv him the good Duke H umphrey died 
Thev fav, by him they feare the mine of the Realmc. 

1 J therefore if you loue your fubietts weale, 

Thev wifli y°n to banifti him from forth the land. 

T SfF. Incleed tis like the Commons rude vnpohfht hinds. 
Would fend fuch meffage to their foueraigne, 

But vou my lord were glad to he tmployd. 

T o trie how quaint an Orator vou were, 

But all the honor Salsburv hath g;o » 

Is, that he was the Lord Embaffadour, 

Sent from afo« oftmkars to the King. 

The Commons cries y an anfoerefrom the 
yyjj Lord ofSa/Jburj. 

Kino Good Salsbury go back e againe to them. 

Tell them we thankc them for all their louing care, 

And had not I beene cited thus by their mcancs, 

Mv felfe had done it: therefore here I fweare, 

If Suffolke be found to breathe in any place. 

Where I haue rule, but three dales morc,hedw:s.^^ 

Queens. Oh Henry, reuerfe the doome of gentle Suffolkes 

1 KVVngentle a^ene.to cal him «ntlc Suffolke, 

Speake not for him, for in England he {hall not reft. 

If I fay, I may relent, but if 1 fweare it :is irrcuocable: 

Come Warwicke,and go thou in with me, 

Por I haue great matters to impart to dice. 




